Pericles Prince o] Tyre. 

This Stage, the Ship, vpon whofe Decke. 

The feas toft Pericles, appeares to ^ ^ 

Enter Per'clet on fhifboord. 

Per. The God of this great vaft, rebuke tbefe (urges 
Which wafh both hcauen and hell^and thou halt 
Vooi) tbe W indes command, bimle dwtn in Brafle 
Hauine cald them from the deep?, O Hi 1 
Thy darci^cadfuU thunders, daily quench 
Thy nimble fuipherous flashes : O how L tebortd* ? 
How dors my Queene ? then ftorme venomoully, 
Wdt thou fpcat all thy felfc ? the Sea mans whittle 
Is a whifper in the eares o r death, 

Vnheard Ltcborid* ? Lnd*3 AtP^- 
Diuineft patrontfle, and tny wife , gentle 
To thofe that cry by night, conuey thy Deity 
Aboard our dauncing Boat, may Uvi* the pangs 
Of my Quecnes trauailcs Now Ltchorid*. 

Enter Ljcheride . 

Ljcb. Heere is nothing too youngfor fuch a p.ace, 
Who if it had conceit, would die,as I ana like to do .* 
Take in your armes this peece of your dead gucene. 
Per. How now Lycborida ? 

Jjjcb. Patience good fir,do not a (Tift the ftorme, 
Hecre’s all that is left liuing of your Qucene ; 

A little Daughter, for the fake of it 
Be manly, and take comfort. 

‘Pee. O you Gods ! 

Why do you make vs loue your goodly gifts, 

And faatch them ftraight away ? 

We heere below, recall not what we giue. 

And therein may vie honour with you. 

Lyeb. Patience good fir,euen for thfs chatge. 
Per. Now milde may be thy life, 

For a more blufterous birth had neuer Babe : 
jguiet and gentle thy condition ; 

For thou art the rudalieft welcome to this world, 
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Per teles Prime of 'pyre. 

That cuer was Princes childe : happy what follows, 

' Thou haft as chiding a Natiuity, 

As Fire, Ayre,Watcr,Earth,and Hcaucn can make, 

T obaroldtheefromthewoa.de: 

puen « the firft,thy Ioffe is more then can 

fhy portage quite, with all thou cantt finde heere : 

Now the good Gods throw theirbefteyes vpon it. 

Enter two SAjlert. 

1 , 5 - 1 ;/. what courage fir ? God faue you. 

•p#r. Courage euough, I do not feare the flaw. 

It bath done to me the worft .-yet for the loue 
Of tbit peore infant, this frefh new fea-farer, 

I would it would be qnier. 

i.5(w/.SIack the bolins there j thou wilt not, wilt thou ? , 

Blow awdjg liyhyjglfe^ 

<xStyi But lea-roome, and the brine and dowdy billow 
; kilfe the Moone: I care not • 
i 1 5W;/.Sir,your Queene muft ouer board, 

The fea workes hie, the windc » lowd. 

And will not lye till the (hip be; cleared of tke dead. 

Pw.That’s your fppciftnien. 

l.Pirdon vs fir jthijis a lye.witb vs a t Sea it hath bin ftill eb- g 

ferued And we are ttrong in caftcmc, therefore briefly yeeld her. - 

7er.At you thinke mcete,for (licrnutt ore board ftraight. 


Moft wretched Queene. 

Ljebtr.Htete ftie lies fir. 

Per. A tirrible child-bed baft thou had(my deare) 
Nolight .to fi re; the vnfriendly Elements 
Forgot thee vtterlynor haue I time 
T o bring thee hallowd to thy graue,but ftraight 
Muft caft thee,fcar(ely coffind inoare, 

Where fora Monument vpon thy bones, 

The ayre remaining laropci ,t hc belching Whale, 
bod humming water moft ore- whelmc thy corps 
Lying with fimpleftiels : O Lyeboridi, 

Bid Nefltr brirrg me Spices, Incke and Paper, 

My Casket and my Jewels, and bin Nkander 
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